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over and over and raised me to a golden stake. Their
praise killed me. Friends, your regard was as a sharp
dagger to me. I am hurt; I cannot bear it. O lord
Kudala Sangama, if you would be merciful, come between
me and their praise, O good One *.l The use of the phrase
1 golden stake ' (Honna Sula). for the praise of friends is
extremely appropriate and significant. Here again are
a few words of wisdom from a woman mystic of the
Virasaiva faith, known as Akkamahadevi, *' What is the
use of fearing animals having built a house on the hill ?
Or of fearing the wave and the foam having built a house
by the sea ? Or having built a house where the fair meets,
what is the good of objecting to noise ? Having been born
in this world, one should not be moved by praise or blame
but bear both with equanimity"2 This is one of her
splendid sayings, delivering to the world a message of
strength and peace in the midst of despair and distraction*
We next reproduce a translation of a song of Kanaka-
dasa, one of the towering personalities of the Dasakuta.
It is full of the spirit of complete surrender to God. " This
body is yours, so is the life within it; yours too are the
sorrows and joys of our daily life.' Whether sweet word
or Veda or story or law, the power in the ear that hears
tttem is yours; the vision in the eye that gazes lidless on
beauty of young form, yea, that vision is yours. The
pleasure that we feel in living together with fragrance of
niusk and sweet seenf s, that is yours; and when the tongue
1 Masti VenkateSa Ayyangar: Popular Culture in Kar-
nataka, p. 26.